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Drurp Dane Theatre, 

Tue new Drama entitled Past and Present ; or, the Hidden Trea- 
sure was last night acted, for the second time. We do not think it is 
so effective in its English dress, as it was in its French one, though 
the excellent acting of Harley, Farren, Jones, Webster, Madame 
Vestris, and Mrs. Orger, carries it triumphantly on. The Opera of 
Masaniello was performed after the Drama.—There was a very good 
house. Cooper made an apology for Mad.Vestris who had a bad cold 














Covent Garden C heatre. 

Moorr’s melancholy Tragedy of The Gamester was revived at this 
Theatre last night, for the purpose of presenting Miss Fanny Kemble 
to the public, in the arduous part of Mrs. Beverley; and we have 
great pleasure in stating, that her success was most complete ; for a 
truer, or more interesting representation of Mrs. Beverley, than that 
which she gave, we can scarcely ,imagine. She presented us with a 
perfect portraiture of a young and ardent wife, the faeultics of whose 
mind are absorbed in her love for her husband, and to whom suspicion 
is unknown, and in her scenes with Charlotte and Lewson, played with 
great delicacy ; but it was in the scene where Stusely, by his insulting 
proposals, rowses the feelings of the indignant wife, that her genius 
blazed forth, her look, tone, and gesture, when slie exclaimed ‘‘ Would 
that these eyes had Heaven’s own lightning, that with a loek, thus I 
might blast thee!’ were almost sublime, and called forth shouts of 
applause, ‘The looks of withering scorn, she afterwards threw on him ; 
and the calm dignity of her manner, as pointing to the door, she said 
‘‘ Your absence, Sir, will please me,’’ were equally fine. In the last 
scene, her exclamation “ ’Tis false old man’’ to Jarvis ; her shriek of 
joy on the appearance of Lewson; her look of utter despair on the 
death of her husband, and subsequent scream of agony, as they were 
leading her fiom the body ; were all highly effective, and drew down 
deafening plaudits. 

C. Kemble played Mr. Beverley, for the first time, with great skill ; 
the scene where he reproaches Stukely with his ruin, and his death ;— 
were as finely acted as we ever recollect to have secn them. Warde 
was respectable as Situkely ; but Abbott did nothiug for Lewson, nor 
did Miss Lawrence for Charlotte ; to be sure they are uninteresting 
personages, tho’ very moral ones. When Abbott came eut to announce 
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the Play,C.Kemble was londly called for, and after seme time appeared 
and said ‘ He trasted the audience would excuse his not coming sooner 
but his daughter was so overcome that he had been obliged to carry 
her to her room.” He then gave out TheGameséer, for Saturday, amid 
loud cheers. Teddy the Tiler, and Robert the Devil, followed the 
Tragedy.—The house overflowed in every part. 


Laporte gave the use of his splendid Theatre last night for a per- 
formance for the Benefit of the French comedians, who were great suf- 
ferers by the calamitous destruction of the English Opera House. The 
Italian Opera singers gave one act of I? Barbiere di Siviglia, the Adel- 
phi Elephant exhibited her astonishing feats, the Freneh company re- 
presented ‘ Le ci-devant Jeune Homme,’ and the whole concluded with 
the Ballet of Le Carnaval de Venise. Kean was to have performed, 
but was prevented by a continuance of his indisposition. 





To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor,—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don't 
intrude—but will you excuse me—I have to mentiun, that I’ve arranged so as 
to rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other 
of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Dionama 
Regent’s Park—was puzzled to decide which was the most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 

lete—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Had difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
ra other views from that classic soil ; and if as good as St. Peter’s will 
satisfy me. 

On Tuesday, I drop into tte Exhibition of Scuupture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, life size, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproarious laugh—the expression so {perfect; pose of figures 
admirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see then—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Wednesday view the splendid Picture, The Banquet of Plato, by Mr. Guest, 
17, Old Bond Street—thought myself among the philosophers of aacient Greece 
—All the world there in admiratioa—Felt quite at home when I saw the whole- 
length of my pretty friend Don Giovanni in London. 

On Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

Last night dropp’d into the new Grand Cigar Divan, “102, Strand—was quite 
struck with the coup d’wil of its splendid Salon !—nearly 60 feet in leagth— 
brilliantly lightedy tastefully decorated, Foreign and English papers and pe- 
riodicals, Chess tables, &c. Delicious Cigars, and Coffee and Sherbet, might 
tempt the palate of the Grand Signior. So charmed with my accommodation, 
and the agreeable society I met there. must often call in. 

I daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘ does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ ‘ Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 
give it up—but I intrude—beg pardon, Your’s, PAUL PRY. 





Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
O=The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers 2 

2s. per Month. 











Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening the ORATORIOS will commence ander the Direction 
and Management of Mr HAWES, when will be performed 


A Grand Selection. 


PART I. 
SCENE from HAYDEN’s SEASONS. 


Introduction. 


Recit. Mr. Phillips, ‘‘ Behold where surly winter.” 
Recit. Mr. Bennett, “ Behold from craggy rocks.” 
Recit. Mrs. Atkinson. “ Forth fly the trepid airs.” 
Semi-Chorus, “ Come gentle spring.” 
Recit. Mr. Phillips, ‘ At last the bounteous sun.” 
Air, “ With joy th’ impatient husbandman.” 
Recit. Mr. Bennett, ‘‘ Laborious man.” 
Grand Chorus, “God of Light.’ 
Recit. Miss Bruce, “ Ye sacred priests,” 
And Air, “ Farewell, ye limpid springs.’”’—Handel. 
Recit Mr. J. O. Atkins, “ My cup is full,” 
And Air, “ Shall I in Mamre’s fertile plains,” 
And Chorus, “ For all these mercies.”—Handel. 
Air, Mrs. Phillips, “ Dove sei.” Handel. 
Air, Miss Paton, “ If guiltless blood.”—Handel. 
Air, Mr. Bennett, ‘‘ Fra tante angoscie.”’ 
Recit. Mrs. Atkinson, “ But bright Cecilia,” 
And Air, ‘As from the power.” 
Chorus, ‘‘ The dead shall live.’’—Handel. 
Between the First and Second Parts, 
Mr. W. Holmes, pupil of Mr. C. Potter, will perform 
on the Pianoforte Variations on “ Robin Adair.” 


PART II. 


Grand Overture,—Lindpaintner 


ADVENT HYMN. 


(First Time,) MS...... «+ cocreeeeeH. Hill 
Chorus, ‘“‘ Hosannah to the living Lord.” 
Solo, Mrs. Atkinson, ‘ Oh, Saviour.” 
Quartet, “ So in the last and dreadful day.” 
By Mrs.Atkinson, Messrs. Bennett, Evans, & Atkins. 
Fugue and Double Chorus, ‘“ Hosannah Lord.” 




















2 


Air, Mrs.Phillips, ‘‘ Where’er you walk.”—Handel. 

Aria, Mr. Phillips, “ Lascia Amor.”—-Handel, 

Oboe & Bassoon Obligati,;Messrs.G.Cooke & Denman. 

Aria, Miss Bruce, “ Bel. raggio,”—Rossini. 

Variations on Handel’s- celebrated Air, “ The Har- 
monious Blacksmith.” 


SCENE from JUDAS MACCABBEUS. 
Recit. Mr. J. O. Atkins, ** Not vain.” 
Air; Mrs. Atkinson, * Pious Orgies.’ 
Chorus, ‘‘ O Father.” 
Recit. Mr. J. O. Atkins, “ I feel the Deity.” 
Song, “ Arm, arm, ye brave ?”’ 
Chorus, ‘‘ We come, we come.” 
Recit. Mr. Bennett, ‘‘ To Heaven’s Almighty King.” 
Air, “ O liberty !” Violoncello Obligato, 


My. LINDLEY. 
Recit. Miss Paton, “ O’let eternal honors.” 
Air, “From mighty kings.” 
Duet, Mrs.Atkinson and Miss Woodyatt; ‘“‘O never 
bow we down.” 
Chorus, “ We never will bow down,” 


PART III. 
A Grand Miscellaneous Act. 


Grand Overture—Rossini. 
Song, Miss Paton, ‘Oh! no, we never mention her.’ 
(Accompanied by herself on the Harp.) 
Glee, Messrs. Goulden, Evans, Bennett, Hobbs, - J. 
O. Atkins, and Phillips, ‘ The cloud-capt towers.’ 
Recit. and Air, Mr. Bennett, ‘Orynthia.’ Bishop. 
Ballad, Mrs.Atkinson, ‘O softly sleep, my baby boy.’ 
Duet, Mr. and Mrs. Phillips, * Giovinette. Mozart. 
Ballad, Miss Bruce, (by desire,) ‘ And ye shall walk 
in silk attire.’ 
Glee, Messrs. Goulden, Bennett, Hobbs, & Phillips, 
‘Hail smiling morn.’ Spofforth. 
Finale, Mrs. Atkinson. MissWoodyatt, & J.O.Atkins, 
‘Sound the loud timbrel.’ Avison. 
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